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dying the death of Edward V., and being smothered
with feather-beds.

Heavens deliver every honest statesman from the
insupportable burden of panegyric, especially where
it is attended with two negatives, want of money,
and want of wit; the last makes the first lamentable,
bat the first makes the last unsufferable; the first is
piteous, the last is pitiful; the first is afflicting, the
last tormenting; the first importunate, but the last
impertinent: and as a wise giver would give any-
thing to be delivered from them, so a wise receiver
would rather decently starve, than to receive at the
price of being a plague to the bountiful hand, and
of being relieved, as the unjust judge relieved the
widow, to be rid of her.

As for the poetical gentlemen themselves, I think
it may be said of them with respect to their magic,
as was said of a late author of a quadruple perform-
ance with respect to his merit; namely, that there
might be some in his poverty, but there was none at
all in his poetry.

In my opinion, however, there is a great deal of
magic or black art, or call it dealing with the Devil
if you will, that poetical dregs should regale the age.
If they were sent to the druggists, and sold there
for emetics, or made up in lotions, and given for
glisters, I should not doubt their effectual operation:
but that they should be palmed upon us for wit,
(by Jove, and all the hell-born clan of deities!) I
think the authors, like coiners of counterfeit money,
should be drawn, hanged, and quartered, for high-
treason against the peace of their sovereign lord
king Drama, his crown and dignity.

Where's the cadence, the propriety, the plot, the
genius, not to say anything of the wit, in any one
play, written for these two, or three, or four last
reigns ? The drums and trumpets of the war, the
broadsides of the fleets at Barfieur and la Hogue,